
NEWVORK JOURNAL
W. R. HEARST.

162 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK, FRIDAY. MARCH 5. 1807.

ENGLAND AND IC we may 3ud&e from the reP°rts in

both lay and medical press the English
HE PLAGUE delegates to the International Plague

CONGRESS Congress at Venice are not likely to

_
sign any agreement which would be

/
Al i/ENICE. satisfactory to the other nations representedand which contemplates a rigid enforcement of

quarantine at English ports.
At the Paris Cholera Congress, in 1894, England wa3 the

only nation represented which refused to sign an internationalagreement to detain vessels and passengers coming
from cholera-infected ports for a sufficient number of days
to do away with the danger of bringing cholera germs into

the country. England claims that her internal sanitary
«.mi.n£ements are so perfect that she has no fear of cholera

or any other contagious disease becoming epidemic within

her borders. She says in substance to other nations:

Improve your internal sanitary laws; see to it that all

the houses, villages, towns and cities within your borders

are put into proper sanitary condition and kept so by
law, as we have done, and you can dispense v^ith detention

stations at your ports of entry. She holds that the detentionat ports of entry of vessels and passengers suspected of

having disease germs about them is a useless and clumsy
method of protection, and one which has come down to us

as a relic of the ignorance of past generations and which

ought to be abolished. In this matter England shows her

faith by her works, for at the last session of Parliament

every vestige of quarantine law, as that term is usually
understood, was repealed. Her method of dealing with infectioncan be better understood by giving a successful
modern instance. Last December the ship Nubia, with passengersand freight from Colombo, came into the harbor of

Portsmouth flying her cholera flag. The customs officer

sent for the physician in charge of the sanitary district

which includes the town and harbor of Portsmouth. He

found that there had been three or four deaths among the

passengers on the voyage and that there were then aboard

four well-defined cases of cholera. These he placed in a

hospital for treatment, with guards, who allowed no one

to go near it. He then examined all the passengers, and

none showing symptoms of cholera, they were allowed to

land and go their ways, but not until the name and destinationof each person was taken. The physician then

sent a notice to the sanitary authority in each district into

which any of the Nubia's passengers was going, warning
him of the fact that they were from an infected ship. In

this way each passenger was kept under medical surveillanceuntil all danger of cholera was passed and without

depriving any one of liberty or interfering with commerce.

The ship and cargo were taken out to sea and properly disinfectedbefore she was allowed to come to her dock. This

plan of dealing with infected ships is in striking contrast

with our own and that of other civilized nations. All

persons coming into our ports on a cholera ship are

detained sometimes for weeks and even months when they
show no signs whatever of the disease.

The 'conditions in this country are so different from

those of England that we do not think it would be wise to

adopt her methods at present. Nor have other nations

thought so. And England herself may yet have occasion

to regret the abolition of detention stations in her harbors.

It was to have been expected that
nr->r-rNip\rM-r w a »-» wViAaa main 1111A to
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Ql^ Republican preference was his associationwith that defunct tariff which
THE TARIFF. was made the lever to lift him to a

Presidential nomination should emphasizethe issue of protection to home industries as a

leading feature of his inaugural. While this was inevitable,

disingenuousness in restating tjie conditions of the late

campaign was not necessary. President McKinley uses

these words:
"Nothing has ever been made plainer at a general election

than that the controlling principle in the raising of revenue

from duties on imports is zealous care for American interestsand American labor. The people have declared that

such legislation should be had as will give ample protection
and encouragement to the industries and development of

our country." j
In other words, it is distinctly implied that the questionwhich rolled up the so-called Republican majority was

in the nature of a battle on the protective issue. It is perfectlytrue that the friends of the President in the con-J
vention which nominated him hoped to make the tariff the

leading feature of the campaign. And it is also true that

this same faction in the convention accepted the coinage
issue with fear and trembling, because it was forced on

them by the Eastern delegates. Western men especially
knew what a profound hold bimetallism had on great
masses of both parties. The contest was not fought on

the tariff basis, for the question of the gold standard
huramo tho nrpflrnntnatine factor bv an

VCIDUP vuiui*ov .--xw

Irresistibletendency which dwarfed all others. It was this

which caused a secession from the Democratic party in

sufficient numbers of voters whose views had always been

opposed to high tariff measures to elect Major McKinley.
This he knows perfectly well, yet he ventures to intimate

that the election proved the determination of the American

people in favor of a high tariff. It is not necessary to discusswhether he is right or wrong in his assumption that

a majority of the public believe in tariff protection. But,
assuredly, that conclusion is not deducible from the socalledRepublican victory, however warmly the President

may hug that sweet delusion to his soul.
He has announced his purpose of calling an immediate

extra session of Congress for the purpose of passing a new

tariff bill and thereby remedying the deficiency of revenue

which, it is alleged, Is continually plunging us into deeper
debt. This, it is assumed, will also launch the nation on a

fresh course of prosperity. Far better would be 'the consecrationof this extra session to a radical discussion and applicationof remedy to the evils of our whole currency

system. Here is the dry-rot which has paralyzed the businessaffairs of the country from centre to circumference.
The manifest symptoms of the disease began to show
themselves prior to the second Cleveland Administration,
when the operation of the McKinley tariff had had full
opportunity to do its work of blessing or curse. The ravagesof the inherent trouble increased persistently, and
whether McKinley or Wilson tariff ruled seems to have
made but little essential difference. It is time for the
skilful physician to make a radical and accurate diagnosis.He who makes a mistake in the cause of the malady
when it reaches a deadly stage is apt to be stigmatized as

the quack.

"The King is dead, long live the

THE King!" is the vivat which has welPRESlL)FNT * L come<* many a monarch to what has
*"

not proved a bed of roses, though enENTRY.compassed with all the splendors of
imperial state. The ceremonies which

welcomed President McKinley yesterday to his assumptionof the noblest magistracy of which history has had
record were unequalled in their showy stateliness of wel-

come. The preparations in and out of the capital to make
the occasion a "white letter" day of pomp were such as no

similar celebration in the United States has known. It
was as if a great nation had resolved to show that it recognizedin thi^ newly seated ruler that "advance agent of

prosperity" with which title his advocates so freqxiently
glorified their prophecy of his destiny during the canvass.

The gracious and cordial welcome which all men, whatever

their party, extend to the new President on the eve of hijs
ehtering on his grave responsibilities.more terribly grav^
than any, indeed, since those which shadowed Lincoln's!
first inauguration.was exaggerated in its gala-day pageantry.A beautiful day co-operated with all the artifices
of spectacle, and a thoughtful observer who looked behindthe glitter might have been pardoned for thinking of

the historic jubilee which raised its clamors about the

crowned and anointed Louis XVI. from the throats of his

loyal Parisians. No such catastrophe, indeed, could well

happen to an American President, but the omens which
lower behind the pomp of welcome are prolific in suggestionsof disaster and trouble, such as have groped at the

threshold of few Administrations in our history.
President McKinley was welcomed in his inauguration

by,all tfye forces which represent and typify the millionaire'swealth, the chartered pride of corporations and

trusts and the arrogance of plutocracy. The accounts in

the newspapers of the endless processions of visitors who

had engaged the most luxurious cars to bear them to the

capital, and the emphasis laid on the luxury of the travellingaccommodations, adequately show the character of

the travelling throng. In all we get no hint of any com-

mingling in the celebration of the bone and sinew of the

land, no evidence of gratulation on the part of the solid

masses of men who constitute the sturdy foundation of

national strength and power. It was essentially the inauguralby the rich of pne conceived by the rich to be

the mouthpiece of their interests, the right hand of their

power. )
It is true that in his inaugural President McKinley

speaks in mouth-swelling phrases on the relation of his

party to trusts:
Immunity should be granted to none who violate the laws,

whether individuals, corporations or communities, and as the

Constitution Imposes upon the President the duty of both Its own

execution and of the statutes enacted in pursuance of its provisions,I shall endeavor carefully to carry them into effect. The

declaration of the party now restored to power has been in the

past that of "opposition to all combinations of capital organized
in trusts, or otherwise, to control arbitrarily the condition of trade

among our citizens," and it has supported "such legislation as

will prevent the execution of all schemes to oppress the people
by undue charges on their supplies or by unjust rates for the

transportation of their products to market."
But such words mean anything and nothing. They are

glittering generalizations, which can be easily made and as

easily voided, good for campaign uses and then to be for-

gotten till the next occasion of use. The wealth which was

poured out like water for the President's election was not a

gratuity. The quid pro quo which Croesus demands can be

delayed, but not easily evaded.
The complications of Republicanism in politics, representingits interest in high tariff and rich corporatons who

benefit by import taxes; its identification with the gold
standard, which means appreciating money and depreciatingprices for products and commodities; its steady tramp
toward centralization; its consistent support of the money

power, and its uses of every legal agency to stamp out the
attumnts of the lower classes to insure their rights.all these

entanglements neutralize any verbal expression of sympathy.Mr. McKlnley has scattered through hie inaugural
various expressions showing his desire and purpose to

enforce the rights equally of all classes. It is but fair

to credit him with perfect sincerity under the emotions of

the situation, when he was formally inducted the President

of a nation, wherein Lazarus infinitely outnumbers Dives.

Eut facts are facts, and President McKlnley cannot strugglefrom the fetters of the party which elected him. That

party, maugre all promises and blandishments, must stand

by its more recent record.

Tammany has scarcely added to its

TRUE reputation for bold and aggressive pol...nilAm>i itlcs in the line of attack laid down byMUNICIPAL its General Committees programme
ECONOMY. for the coming year. Whatever may

be laid at the door of the Wigwam,
and however low the opinion its opponents may entertainof the plane of its methods, it cannot be denied
that in council its chiefs have, as a rule, taken broad

ground; in this respect at least rising above the finicky
pettiness to which professional reformers are often so <unfortunatelyaddicted. But in this latest document that has

been put forth we find nothing but a rehashing of the old

cry against an Increase in the tax rate. Whether such a

cry is ever really popular in New York is a very grave

question. The willingness of our citizens that the city
should spend money freely is not merely the recklessness

of the rabble, or even the instinctive feeling that so lor*

as expenditure is really for public benefit it is a taking
over from our millionaire landlords for the common benefit
some small part of the tribute which the industry of the

city continually bears. That same business instinct which
is essential to success here is very sure in a town as live as

New York to quickly point out that of all ests of good
government for a city that of a low tax rate is least important.One of the chief merits of the present Administration,for instance, has been that its head hac the courage
.the obstinacy, if you will.to stand up agairst the traditionsof a score of years and demonstrate that we not only
needed vastly more money to clean the stree s than had

ever been spent before, but that if a sufficient amount were

used the work could actually be done so that its effects

would not be wasted, as had always been the result while

we insisted on skimping the appropriations against the
nf nlrrp.tpnths of our nonulation. Colonel
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Waring's notable success redounds equally to the credit of

Mayor Strong, and yet the credit Is due to neither so much

for what they have accomplished with the means at their

disposal as for their courage in insisting upon sufficient

means. And as in street cleaning, so in other departments;
that is by no means the best city government whi ;h spends
the least money.

Hon. Cornelius N. Bliss's mode of running away from a Cabinetposition was novel, to say the least. He proceeded to Washington,where the new President could not overlook him, and

thus throw a wet blanket on every effort of Tom Piatt to land

one of his men. Thus do the anti-Platt men draw the first blood

with the new Administration.

Hon. John J. McCook's clients have the satisfaction of knowingthat he possessed the courage of his convictions concerning
the Cabinet position he proposed to serve them in.

The general public should not be unmindful of the fact that
at this very moment Mr. Thurber is speeding Michlganward, providedthere has been no mishap to his train.

Both Spain and the friends of Cuba are claiming the good
offices of the new Administration. Mr. McKlnley will find this
a difficult question to straddle.

Mr. Piatt shook hands with the pew President on Tuesday.
In this respect he is over two weeks ahead of the gentlemen at
Carson City.

Hon. Stewart L. Woodford and Hon. Chauncey M. Depew may
not be in story-telling moods, but they are in positions to swap
experiences.
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To London
in Four Days.
By Julian Ralph.

The White Star Company is said to he
going to build a huge steamship of almost
the size of the Great Eastern to make
the passage to or from Europe in four
days! This is what the passengers on the

Majestic told me a short time ago. If they
got their news from the company's office
T cannot see whv thev should say the new

vessel will take four days to cross the
Atlantic. When one is lying it Is as well
to tell a good lie and have it over. If I
were the president of the White Star
Company I would have the ship cross in
two days. It is just as easy. By putting
a buoy at anchor off the banks of Newfoundlandand taking the starting time
from that buoy, two days out from New
York, and then planting another buoy
a thousand miles off the English coast, so

as to get the arriving time, the transatlanticpassage may be easily made In
two days. Perhaps if buoys are impractical
Imaginary lines drawn on steamer's chart
would do just as well.
What I am getting at Is the farce of advertisingthe present qjiick passages across

the Atlantic ought to be played out. The
fastest time that a so-called ocean greyhoundhas ever yet made has brought passengersfrom one side to the other in somethingover seven days. The usual time made
by these huge bullets of steel that are supposedto shoot like meteors over the sea

Is a full eight days, and I, going by a

first-class steamer, have just accomplished
two phenomenal passages, one in eight and
one in nine days. Having put the thing to
the most practical test I am going to expose
the facts to those who like me are tired
of the tri-weekly newspaper notices of five
and six day passages across the sea. I
went to New York and returned in the
same steamer as quickly as the trip could
be made by one line, and I was exactly
twenty-four days in doing it. When I got
my tickets I studied the circulars of the
White Star Company and discovered that
the Majestic was capable of making 506
miles In one day and of completing the
passage in five days anfl seventeen hours.
I pictured to myself the situation that I
and the other passengers would be in once

we were at sea on the decks of this fleet
greyhound of the Atlantic. My fancy led
me to see the passengers standing with
their stop-watches in their hands countingthe miles and the minutes as they
swept past us on the gale made by the
rapid motion of the ship. I fancied that
we would be almost unable to catch our

breaths as we were hurled through the
foaming waves, and I pictured to myself
many of the passengers with tippets tied
around their caps and chins to keep their
headgear from blowing into the sea. I was

only drawing the picture which all who
have not crossed the Atlantic many times,
but who have read of these fleet passages,
must habitually summon to their minds.
What was the fact? We left London

early in the morning of Wednesday and in
going to Liverpool experienced the only
great speed we were to feel. We parted
from the dock in the early afternoon and
were at Queenstown at the hour when the
milkmen were plying their early rounds.
There we stayed six or seven hours.a fact
which alone convinced me that the alleged
competition in quick travel across the Atlanticis a hollow farce. Getting away
from Queenstown we started out to sea

and made.what? Five hundred and six
miles a day? No. We made 449, 436, 374,
244, 412, 480 and 465 miles, according to
the company's record handed to me as I
was leaving the ship. And this is the recordof only the seven days which the companychooses tp count. Twenty-two hours
of the eighth day, spent between Liverpool
anrl Anoonatnvxrn nnfl tho Hmo snoTit frnm

the S-andy Hook light ship to New York
are not thought worthy of mention, althoughI noticed that they took a ^'?an
twenty-four hours out of the veefc I
planned to spend in New York.
There is scarcely any use In arqUajnting

the public with the fact that the passengers
did not stand with stop watches in their
hands and their caps giver/ on their heads
watching the rushing miles. On the con

trary, on the secon1 day out every man

and woman in thr ,^lp would have given
£10 to £20 to hgye been hypnotized and
rendered uro<>5flCious for following
week. T\e only thoroughly happy persons
on the ship were those who came aboard
druAi and stayed so through the voyage.
A Treat many who came aboard sober were

d/iven to drink in the course of a few
days, but they argued that they had made
a mess of the thing hy being sober in the
first place. The next most happy persons
seemed.I wasn't one, so I say seemed.
to be those who played poker steadily for
eighteen hours a day, with three short
breaks for meals, and all of them, the
drunkards, the semi-drunkards, the poker
players and the rest, were banged and
thrown about, disorganized, demoralized
and put in such a condition that they
could neither sleep, think, read, talk nor

do anything else except keep a death grip
on their chairs by day and brace themselvessolidly in bed at night, to be flung
on the floor every time sleep overtook one

and be lost his grip.
We came back on the same swift grey-

hound, or, as I prefer to call it, the flashingbullet of the sea, in another eight
days. In fact, it was the beginning of the
ninth day when I reached my home in London.On this occasion the greyhound, with
its record of 506 miles a day, made the followingruns: 403, 435, 446, 439, 428, 447. 298.
This latter day's run is marked on the log
to Daunt's Rock, and thereby hangs a tale.
On the seventh day of a frightful passage
night fell and a hundred men and women
strained their eyes in looking toward the
east for land. At 11 o'clock at night a yellowjet of light was seen in the distance.
At sight of it the officers of the Majestic
sent up some rockets. Those rockets gave
the name of the vessel and the fa^t was

immediately telegraphed to London and
New York that the Majestic had arrived.
She had no more arrived than if she had
crossed an imaginary line a thousand miles
further out, and as I have said I cannot see

why the steamship companies do not put
the line a thousand miles further out. Nineteenhours later we were at anchor at the
mouth of the Mersey River, waiting for the
tide to rise over a bar. Two hours and a

half after that, or twenty-one and a half
hours after we were said to have arrived,
we drew alongside the Liverpool dock. The
eighth day ended while the passengers
were on the cars on their way to London,
and at half past 2 o'clock of the morning
of the ninth day I announced my own arrival.thefirst genuine and honest announcementof the whole trip.

No Agent Need Apply.
[Washington Post.]

A POIslinra man nrnruvui An viva nn.

tice of earthquakes. This, advance agent businessIs being overdon*.

1 THE LIST OF TO-NK
Academy of Music In Old Kentucky
American Theatre At l'incy Ridge
Bijou Courted Into Court
Broadway Tlieatre El Capitan
Colunibug Theatre A Yenuine Yentleman
Casino Ea Falote
Daly's The Magistrate
Empire Under the Red Robe
Eden Musee World of Wax
5th Ave. Theatre... .Tess of the d'Urbervllles
.Grand Opera House The Lady Slavey
Garrick Theatre Secret Service
Garden Theatre Heartsease
Hoyt's Theatre My Friend from India
Herald Square The Girl from Paris
Harlem Opera House Merchant of Venice
Huber's 14th St. Museum Vaudeville
Keith's Continuous Performance

WEA
Official forecasts for to-day indicate fa\

Q. E. D.
The short, wheezy man with the small

hand satchel got out of the elevator at
the thirteenth floor. He seemed to be
looking for no room In particular, but stoppedat 1390. A sign In small letters on the
door announced that R. W. Jibwator
bought and sold real estate and speculated.
A sign in very large letters read like this:

: NO PEDDLERS, NO BOOK AGENTS, :
: CAN COME IN THIS OFFICE. :

This seemed to meet with the approval
of the short, wheezy man, and he opened
the door and went In.
"Good morning!" said he to the redfacedman with a red mustache and a

red necktie, who sat.at the desk. "Jibwater?"
"That's me," said the man at the desk.
"Ah!" exclaimed the short, wheezy man,

taking a chair. "Then we can come

straight to business. I am Blffson.OadwalladerBlffson. I have a bargain. Ten
thousand-acre timber tract. Sell it cheap.
Very cheap. Hundred and twenty-five
thousand. Your own terms. There, Jibwater!Timber's the thing!"
"Yes, but I'm afraid of timber," said Jibwater,grinning. "My friends keep such a

close eye on me. Now, if It was pine,
they'd say, 'Ah! Jlbwater's getting melancholy!He's losing money!' If It was

spruce, they'd say, 'Ah! Jlbwater's going
to brush himself up.' Going to get married,sure!' And that's the way lt'd go.
I'm afraid of timber. My friends eye me

so close!"

...^ "Good morning, Jibwater!"
/ISM jpL

"Ah! I see!" responded the short, wheezy
man, smiling. "Then what about a grazing
farm? Not big. Eight hundred acres.

Fine! Tell you what I can do on this.
Hundred an acre. Half down. Balance in

one, two, three years. You can turn it in
six months. Good as a gold miie. Strike
you?"
"There it is again!" said Jibwater.

"Grazing farms are all right. But if I
should handle one my friends 'd say, 'AM
Jibwater's gone to\grass!' Don't s>und ell,
you see. No grazing farms. Not to-<"iay."
"Something in that!" sai<? li'iffson. "Same

time, all flesh is grass. Friend of mine, a

lady, weighs pounds if she turns the
scale at an ounce. Husband left her. Grass
widow. Ihat much flesh Is grass, anyhow!
Ha! ha! ha! Not bad, eh? Then perhaps
tBi. might cause you to stop and ponder.
Small truck farm. 'Would a small truck
farm cause you think it over? How would
a small truck farm seem to fit in? Five
thousand, half cash."
"Same objection," said Jibwater. "My

friends would say, 'Truck farm, eh? Make
us a price on trucks. Jibwater. It'd be annoying.I can't talk truck farm to-day."

j "That's right!"
I I exclaimed BiffIAXftSfsi son-"Alwaysconsideryour

TTif friends. Speaking
<s- \S ~|w! of trucks re.\̂ m'nds me. Got a

f darn good farm

_ .Jf-~>"*kN. V wagon, four

0. "*- r \ \ wheels, double,

#1 I V ' \ and Painted red.

jw/ J \ Quite a call for

I /1 I « hi
f a r m wagons

W/i P a l n t e d red.

« '% ( Double ones.

Y f w Four w h e e 1 8.

/ /in - -s This °ne witi s°
'

K
.for one-quarter

| - price, if I can

He wrote beneath in sell it now.

large letters Whole price Is
two hundred aud

fifty. This is a chance, Jibwater! Your
friends can't chide you for farm wagons
painted red. Not double ones, with four
wheels."
"You see you don't know my friends,"

replied Jibwater, grinning more. "If I
should buy a farm wagon with four wheels
and paiuted red, they'd say, 'Ah! Jibwater
hn« cmt -hpels! And he's started In to

paint things red again!' We've got to be
careful. Biffson."
"Mistake!" said Biffson. "But then, of

course, a man mustn't lose caste. Mu^!

keep his head up. How about a three-yearoldmule? Could you use a mule in your
line? Got a mule. Warrant It sound In
wind and limb. Never was a better mule.
Bnt it's a mule. Might as well tell you.
It'll kick. Kick tremendous. Trade the
mule for half an hour's desk room. Want
to draw some checks."

"I'd take that mule off your hands in a
minute," said Jibwater, "but my friends 'd
up and say, 'Ah! Jibwator's getting to be
stubborn and a regular kicker! Told you
so!' and that'd gall me. Sorry, Biffson,
but no mules!"
"You've heard of Shakespeare?" said

Biffson, after a pause. "Been writing a
book, you know. Got a bargain on that.
Fifty cents a month. Worth a dollar any
day. Maybe"
Jibwater quit grinning. He turned square

about and looked at Biffson in surprise.
"Or I could let you in on a nice pair of

suspenders." continued Biffson. "Twentyfivecents a pair, and"
"Here!" shouted Jibwater. "Didn't, you

read that sign out there? How'd you get
in here, anyway? This is bunco! Get
out!"
The short, wheezy man got up smiling

and walked out. Presently he opened the
door and walked in again.
"Say!" said he. "Any collar buttons,

shoe laces, neckties"
Jibwater reached for the red ink bottle,

and the short, wheezy man went out. He
paused and read the sign: "No peddlers,
no book agents, can come In this office."
He smiled as he wrote beneath it, in very
large letters: "The they can't! C.
Biffson."
Then he called the eleAator and went

down, still smiling. ED MOTT.
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3HT 3 AMUSEMENTS.
Kostei & Dial's Vaudeville
Knick" rboeker Theatre Spiritlsme
Lvceur Theatre.The First Gentleman of
Euro e.

Murrn- Hill The Three Guardsmen
Jlymi- -Music Hall, Vaudeville. 8:15 P. M.;
Wlnt ' Garden, Dal Chaitipetre. 11 P. M.

People Theatre Fallen Among Thieves
Pastor' Theatre Vaudeville
Pleasu: Palace.Music Hall, 1:30 P. M.; 7
P. M

I'-octoi j 23d St..Continuous, Noon to 11
P. M

Star T1 itre A Run on the Bank
Third enue Theatre Silly Dinner
Wailacl s For Bonnie I'rince Charlie
Weber Fields' Under the Red Globe
l-4)th St Theatre. Sweet Inniscarra

THEIf.
Ir weat. r; warmer; northwesterly winds.

L NTEN SACRIFICE.
"Wilt, are you doing without, this Lent? '

asked t girl in the gray gown.
"Flov rs and bonbons," replied the girl

in the ae suit. "You see, George? is offendedth me and there is nobody else
to bring je any."
"But saw him

come in ?re yester- .==== .,
day aft- loon," said It £^|jf|§the girl the gray |J||||p
thought' wag all

course El abeth had '

to come a at the
same tim and spoil

tea and -ondering

could mp an op- | g f»®
George int he other
room for moment ® V
to expla for I
knew Eli? ?th well
enough to ow that ^'e Refutes.
she would leave until he did. You know '

what a wr hed trick I have of balancing 1

m.v supper uiy rues wueii 1 am mniiuug,
don't you?'

"I do, an I've often wondered that"
"It nevei 11 off? It did this time, clear

under the table. I reached carefully
out for It, 1 instead of picking it up gave
it a push i oh sent it clear out of my
reach. I wt blushing so furiously all the
time that G« ge took courage and asked to
see the new future in the library, and 1
was oblige^' o let him go alone. Just
then Fido s d it and returned under the
sofa with it his mouth. Before I could
get it George ad returned, and Elizabeth
with him. J re I sat helpless."
"Good gra s, I should think so! What

did you"
vDo? I coul n't do anything. Elizabeth

wanted to see 'Mdo and kept trying to get
him to come *rom under the sofa, and
there 1 sat ba hed in a cold perspiration
lest he come tnging my slipper."
"Mercy, ct i't you manage"

m «

"No, I couldn't. ^
'c

My foot "was as cold 5^^.
as ice and George sat

a

glaring at me while
'

Elizabeth talked
'

about everything under the sun. You see,
^

he thought I was sulky and I could see that ri

his angry passions were again rising.;'
"But why didn't you"
"Try to talk pleasantly to him? I couldn't ^

get a chance with Elizabeth in the room!
She talked about bicycling and Wagner and "

palmistry, millinery and Howells and politics,about Cuba and the new shade of pink
and the horseless carriage. Every time I

' Z1

thought she had said everything there was j
left to say, she would begin on a new topic. (

And George agreed with everything she t(
said." S(

"Oh, well, that only showed that he didn't
care enough for her opinions fo prove that
she was wrong."
"I know, but he might have let me be the

one to argue with her. All that time Fido "

was growling and snarling over my slipper
under the sofa, and, I tell you, I made up
my mind to give him a good whipping as

soon as they were gone. Finally Elizabeth II

began to brag about her bravery."
"Then, of course, George said he did so E

admire bravery in women. .Tust at that
minute a mouse which had escaped from ,,

the trap in the pantry flew into the room.

You ought to have seen Elizabeth jump, ^
screaming, on a chair!"
"Good gracious!

Ana you ~

"I sat. where I )
was, trembling In //^9S
every limb, but /' y
afraid to move, legt I A!r
I display my stock- ft r?
inged foot a n d 1^!F
there was George,r$supportingElizabeth,and promising Tue Pug. 1

to protect her, taking no notice of me!"
"And all this time your slipper".- S

"Was lying within a few inches of my
foot, under the table, as I found out after
they were gone. George had dropped liis

gloves, and that was what Fido was snarl- rJ
ing over, and I don't doubt that he believes
I gave them to him on purpose!"

EI,ISA ARMSTRONG. T

A Plaint from Jersey. 1

Editor of the Journal: ,j
As you have Invariably returned my communications.I have small hope that the present complaintwill meet favor In your eyes. Still, the

poet says:
"Try. try again."

Your magnificent editorials on economic questionsdelight all lovers of humanity; but the way
women are treated maltes ns gnash our teeth.
... . . _lll. .t+y! .1.1- Coofh.
IL X-IIBU. /liuinumin n i'll l.nu »

ers in her hat," and the spiteful "blond woman," ^

and the deceitful "girl in the green walking ej

suit," and the heartless woman "with the tan- a

colored gloves," and the selfish "girl in the seal- 11

skin jacket," and all that abominable crowd who 11

talk "over the teacup" are the only kind of
women she knows, I pity her. Judging from
her representations, women are shallow, heartless,silly, flippant, deceitful, etc.. etc., etc.
Please don't mix any more such stuff with your
otherwise admirable editorials. Very truly yours,

Westfleld. N. J. O. B. W. u

Caught in the
Metropolitan Whirl.

Nothing better illustrates the uncertainty
of the popular taste than the ill success
that some of the great imported favorites
of last season have met with this year.
1*vet to Guilbert, for example, appeared in
New York a year ago to such enormous
audiences that half of the speculative managersin town began to figure 011 the possibilityof taking her out on an extended
tour. Kiie (lid go on a provincial tour
with Mr. Teddy Marks, a well-known songand-dance,serio-comic impresario, and this
year she returned firmly convinced that a
fortune awaited her. Her return was heraldedfar and wide; she was generously
advertised, and people talked about her
nearly as much as they did last year. In
fact, there was nothing the matter with
her season at Koster & Dial's except that
the public would not pay to go and see
her, and at its close she quietly stole away.
Another case in point is that of Chevalier,

who foujLd, on his first arrival here, a playgoingpublic that knew all hie songs by
heart and literally clamored to behold and
listen to him. It is doubtful that any
music-hall entertainer ever achieved a more
stupendous success than that which fell
to the lot of Chevalier on the night of his
Mew York debut. The ovation given him
was so overwhelming as to literally stagger
lim, and he was subsequently found in his
Iressing room in a state bordering on collapse.His fame spread to other cities
ind enabled him to do well outside of New
iv» m a company Bearing his own name,
rhis year he came back to America filled
jvitli rosy anticipations, and a few days ago
tie folded up his coster wardrobe and
silently stole away to his home beyond tli
seas. It Is a matter of record that durln g
the latter part of his tour the receipts fr ejuentlyfell below the amount that he hii itselfhnd always been able to earn as a
salary. Prudent theatrical managers -see
n all this a sure indication that the fore ign
irtists must in the future rely entirely on
nerit for success, and that the day of the
>ver-advertlsed star, like Otero, has gone
"orever.or rather for a full decade, which
s the equivalent of eternity In the thwatrl:albusiness.
Otero's failure was complete, and It Is

certain that she will never appear here
igain, at .least not* under the management
)f Messrs. Koster & Bial. She was blt:erlydisappointed, and was particularly
ndignant with the action of the authorities
n connection with the Seeley dinner, be;ausethe awful publicity given to that
iffair deprived her of the chance of making
noney for herself by appearing at private
mtertalmnents. Up to the last moment
he persisted In the belief that if any prominentAmerican citizen had been kind
-nough to commit suicide in the interist
>f her engagement all would have been
veil, but so far from that the prominent
fitizens were not even willing to open a
sottle of wine for her.

At a recent meeting of one of the Good
3overnment clubs of the town, an araaeurreformer gravely proposed to turn one
>f the old downtown graveyards into a
da.vground for the East Side children, and
he suggestion met with so much favor at
he hands of his associates that it is not
mprobable that some attempt will be made
;o carry out his schemb.
Isn't it time to call a halt to these genlemenwho want to go over us with a flat

onof reform until the whole town is
'Hied down and sand-papered smooth

ke a piece of granite intended for a ceme?ry?Heaven knows t cikre it. llttie
nough Je- ot he picturesque, old-fashmedaspects of New York life that our
rthers knew, and that there is no necestyfor laying down asphalt over the soil
aat holds the bones of some of the best
ten and women that the town has ever

nown. Every one will concede the fact
lat the children of the poor should have
suitable place for exercise and recreaion,but if the city is to give it to them

?t it be done in the same way as it was
one in Mulberry Bend, where blocks of
rmshacklo, pestilential old rookeries gave
lace to a clean, open space, which is not
nly a playground and place of rest for
oung and old, but a literal breathing placs
Or* that quarter of the town. This is a

laterlal age, and reform is an excellent
king, but let us have at least as much
entiment as may be found in the breasts
f the very humblest of our Jewish eitiens.There are two or three old Hebrew
urylng grounds in the city, and not
nougli money in the Sub-Treasury vaults
3 buy a single square rod of that sacred
Jil.

URBAN ETCHINGS.
>ut 011 the great thoroughfare the vendor

of tulips and bulldogs
Whirls in the vortex of Spring and covers

himself with the pave.

llthely the side-whiskered ape that smirks
on the roof of the organ

reams of the cocoanut palm while scootingaloft for the cent.

osebuds are gleaming with dew at two for

accent on the highway,
'illing the dog to the brim with visions of

muzzles, and chains.

hirts iridescent and gay that flutter about
in the window

pangle our fancies with joy and symbol
the spirit of Snring.

'an o» his petulant pipes performs on tha
sun-gilded sidewalktearhim discourse Crappy Dan in German
to rattle the band!

'oniiiry goes up to the park and casts the
pestiferous peanut

wift at the head of the yak, who gathers
it in 011 the fly.

>ut of his chrysalis now the ball tosser's.*
vividly winging.

'raining to slide oil his face, a meteor
swiftly for "home."

liesp are the pictures we see when trotting
around/in the city.

hose are the pictures of Spring that hurry
the circus to town.

'lien comes the blizzard apace, upsett'ng
the chalice of Springtime.

'uniing our coat collars up and sprawling
us flat in the slush.

It. Ki MUNKITTBICK.

A Timely Need.
tCliieago Times-Herald.]

An inventive genius has devised a scheme by
hich to make a hen stamp the date 011 every
?g sflie lays. An ancient egg is easily detected
ayway, hence the invention will not be very
sel'ul. Now, will somebody kindly invent 3

mchine to stamp the age of Spring chickens?

A Definition.
[Detroit Tribune.]

An arbitration treaty is an agreement betwee*
a-o nations in which they promise not to
nlesa they feel like It.


